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Texts Used: Hamlet by William Shakespeare 








These texts were remixed using a “Dream Filter’, or a Python-coded text processor, by Thomas 
Park. The purpose is, rather than rendering a narrative, emulating a dream. 


Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me goe, And with his 
head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he 
went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. Now followes, that you 
know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere 
Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his 
Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. Ah ha boy, sayest 
thou so. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are 
staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou 
Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and 
good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your 
Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. That done, he lets me 
goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, 
For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. If it 
will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs 
a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits 
a Kings remembrance Rosin. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That can I, At 
least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as 
you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the 
Combate. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd 
To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your 
Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in 
hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from 
Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes 
against your Maiestie. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, 
And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See 
thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the 
shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few 
Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. Aboord, aboord for 
shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing 
with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou 
so. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with 
vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As 
fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a 
weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be 


disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to 
pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all 
Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once 
me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But 
euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht 
from our sight Ham. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That done, he lets me 
goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, 
For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. If it 
will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs 
a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits 
a Kings remembrance Rosin. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. If it will please you To shew vs so 
much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of 
our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. 
Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for 
there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha 
boy, sayest thou so. Why then ‘tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, but 
thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head 
ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went 
without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. If it will please you To shew 
vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and 
profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance 
Rosin. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That can |, At least the whisper goes 
so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras 
of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. If it will please 
you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the 
supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings 
remembrance Rosin. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, 
He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to 
the last, bended their light on me Polon. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. 
What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His 
Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better 
look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his 
Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, 
which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his 
Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. My Lord, | did; But 
answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to 
motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound 
it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. That can I, At least the whisper goes 
so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras 
of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Why then 'tis 
none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison 
Rosin. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now 
appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most 


emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a 
weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be 
disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to 
pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all 
Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the 
shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few 
Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. Now followes, that you 
know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere 
Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his 
Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But 
answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to 
motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound 
it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. My Lord, | did; But answere made it 
none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it 
would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast 
away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding 
a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be 
disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to 
pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all 
Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once 
me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But 
euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht 
from our sight Ham. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him 
appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was 
against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was 
falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues 
rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of 
Armes against your Maiestie. Why then ‘tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, 
but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in 
the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few 
Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me 
goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, 
For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. Ah 
ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, 
He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to 
the last, bended their light on me Polon. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That 
can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, 
Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd 
to the Combate. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend 
your time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue 
such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His 
Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better 


look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his 
Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, 
which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his 
Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. If it will please you To 
shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply 
and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance 
Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To 
be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your 
Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in 
hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from 
Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes 
against your Maiestie. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake 
supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, 
and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs 
with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law 
To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It 
lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the 
Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight 
Ham. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his 
shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without 
their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That 
done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way 
without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light 
on me Polon. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That 
done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way 
without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light 
on me Polon. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He 
seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the 
last, bended their light on me Polon. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good 
will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your 
Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. Ah ha boy, sayest 
thou so. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; 
Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you 
are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou 
Character. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our 
worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it 
head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning 


Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. Ah 
ha boy, sayest thou so. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in 
the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few 
Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the 
shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few 
Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. Now followes, that you 
know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere 
Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his 
Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But 
answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to 
motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound 
it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is 
nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. That can I, At 
least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as 
you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the 
Combate. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our 
worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. Why then ‘tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking 
makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. If it liue in your memory, begin at this Line, let me see, let 
me see: The rugged Pyrrhus like th'Hyrcanian Beast. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits 
in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few 
Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. What, ha's this thing 
appear'd againe to night Bar. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose 
Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto 
prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Now followes, that you know young 
Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers 
death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his 
Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But 
answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to 
motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound 
it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde 
sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these 
few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet 
once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: 
But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And 
vanisht from our sight Ham. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That can I, At 
least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as 
you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the 
Combate. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and 


did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew 
lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. Aboord, 
aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my 
blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Vpon our first, 
he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 
‘gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat 
greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out 
Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, 
Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. My 
Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse 
It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at 
the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. If it will please you To shew 
vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and 
profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance 
Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To 
be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your 
Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in 
hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from 
Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes 
against your Maiestie. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, 
And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See 
thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer 
his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went 
without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. If it will please you To shew 
vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and 
profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance 
Rosin. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to 
finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, 
bended their light on me Polon. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose 
Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto 
prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Now followes, that you know young 
Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers 
death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his 
Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. Aboord, aboord for 
shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing 
with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou 
so. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or 
thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it 
head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning 


Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. Ah 
ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, 
He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to 
the last, bended their light on me Polon. That can l, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, 
Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, 
(Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Now followes, that you 
know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere 
Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his 
Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But 
answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to 
motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound 
it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. That done, he lets me goe, And with 
his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores 
he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. My Lord, | did; But 
answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to 
motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound 
it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde 
sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these 
few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night 
Bar. That can |, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now 
appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most 
emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me goe, 
And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem’'d to finde his way without his eyes, For 
out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. My Lord, 
| did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It 
selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at 
the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. Aboord, aboord for shame, 
The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; 
And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That 
can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, 
Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd 
to the Combate. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of 
our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of 
Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with 
Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To 
our most valiant Brother. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That can I, At least 
the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you 
know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the 
Combate. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are 
staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou 
Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his 
shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without 


their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. That can l, At least the whisper goes 
so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras 
of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Now followes, 
that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late 
deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame 
of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. Why then 'tis none 
to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison 
Rosin. If it liue in your memory, begin at this Line, let me see, let me see: The rugged Pyrrhus 
like th'Hyrcanian Beast. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to 
expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall 
receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to 
suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: 
But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so 
his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, 
which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his 
Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. Why then 'tis none to you; 
for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. That 
can l, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, 
Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd 
to the Combate. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of 
our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of 
Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with 
Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To 
our most valiant Brother. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. Now followes, that you know young 
Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers 
death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his 
Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. Ah ha boy, sayest 
thou so. That can |, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now 
appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most 
emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me goe, 
And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For 
out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. If it will 
please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, 
For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings 
remembrance Rosin. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head 
ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went 
without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. Vpon our first, he sent out to 
suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: 
But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so 
his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, 
which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his 


Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. Why then ‘tis none to you; 
for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. If it 
will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs 
a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits 
a Kings remembrance Rosin. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As 
to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall 
receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to 
suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: 
But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so 
his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, 
which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his 
Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. 
That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his 
way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their 
light on me Polon. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen 
but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a 
most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, 
Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State 
to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not 
fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with 
all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last 
King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, 
(Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. 
That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his 
way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their 
light on me Polon. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of 
our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of 
Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with 
Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To 
our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted 
vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the 
Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight 
Ham. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid 
for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah 
ha boy, sayest thou so. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, 
And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See 
thou Character. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend 
your time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue 
such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His 
Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better 
look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his 
Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, 
which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his 


Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. Vpon our first, he sent out 
to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the 
Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, 
That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On 
Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow 
before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. If it will please 
you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the 
supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings 
remembrance Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to 
him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was 
against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was 
falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues 
rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of 
Armes against your Maiestie. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me goe, And with 
his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores 
he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. Now followes, that 
you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late 
deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame 
of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But 
answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to 
motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound 
it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. My Lord, | did; But answere made it 
none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it 
would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast 
away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the 
shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few 
Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me 
goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, 
For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. That 
done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way 
without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light 
on me Polon. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your 
time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such 
thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, 
Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State 
to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not 
fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with 
all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last 
King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, 
(Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. What, ha's this thing 
appear'd againe to night Bar. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It 
lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the 


Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight 
Ham. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid 
for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. 
That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to 
vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) 
Dar'd to the Combate. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head 
ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem’'d to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went 
without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. That done, he lets me goe, 
And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem’'d to finde his way without his eyes, For 
out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. If it will 
please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, 
For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings 
remembrance Rosin. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to 
expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall 
receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. Aboord, aboord for shame, The 
winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And 
these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. That done, he lets me goe, And with his 
head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he 
went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. My Lord, | did; But 
answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to 
motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound 
it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde 
sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these 
few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet 
once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: 
But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And 
vanisht from our sight Ham. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, 
which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly 
found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and 
Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) 
obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more 
To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night 
Bar. That can |, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now 
appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most 
emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a 
weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be 
disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to 
pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all 
Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me 
goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, 
For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. If it 
will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs 
a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits 


a Kings remembrance Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, 
which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly 
found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and 
Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) 
obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more 
To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night 
Bar. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or 
thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of 
our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of 
Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with 
Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To 
our most valiant Brother. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which 
to him appear'd To be a preparation ‘gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It 
was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence 
Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, 
Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th’ 
assay of Armes against your Maiestie. Why then ‘tis none to you; for there is nothing either good 
or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is 
nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. If it liue in your 
memory, begin at this Line, let me see, let me see: The rugged Pyrrhus like th'Hyrcanian Beast. 
Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or 
thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but 
now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most 
emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing either good 
or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to 
suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: 
But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so 
his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, 
which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his 
Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. Why then ‘tis none to you; 
for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. Why 
then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is 
a prison Rosin. If it liue in your memory, begin at this Line, let me see, let me see: The rugged 
Pyrrhus like th'Hyrcanian Beast. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a 
weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be 
disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to 
pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all 


Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once 
me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But 
euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht 
from our sight Ham. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He 
seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the 
last, bended their light on me Polon. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes 
Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he 
truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and 
Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) 
obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more 
To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing 
either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. What, ha's this thing 
appear'd againe to night Bar. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose 
Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto 
prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Aboord, aboord for shame, The 
winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And 
these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. Vpon our 
first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 
‘gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat 
greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out 
Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, 
Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. 
Why then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me 
itis a prison Rosin. If it liue in your memory, begin at this Line, let me see, let me see: The 
rugged Pyrrhus like th'Hyrcanian Beast. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That 
can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, 
Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd 
to the Combate. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And 
you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou 
Character. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are 
staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou 
Character. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes 
it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake 
supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, 
and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs 
with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law 
To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It 
lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the 
Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight 
Ham. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now 
appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most 
emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes 
Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he 


truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and 
Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) 
obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more 
To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing 
either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. That can I, At least the 
whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) 
by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. 
Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or 
thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of 
our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of 
Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with 
Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To 
our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted 
vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the 
Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight 
Ham. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to 
finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, 
bended their light on me Polon. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, 
As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation 
shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. What, ha's this thing appear'd 
againe to night Bar. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen 
but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a 
most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last 
King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, 
(Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. That done, he lets me goe, 
And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For 
out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. Why 
then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is 
a prison Rosin. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of 
our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of 
Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with 
Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To 
our most valiant Brother. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake 
supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, 
and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs 
with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law 
To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It 
lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the 
Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight 
Ham. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time 


with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes 
As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes 
Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he 
truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and 
Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) 
obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more 
To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet 
once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: 
But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And 
vanisht from our sight Ham. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your 
saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, 
See thou Character. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He 
seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the 
last, bended their light on me Polon. That can |, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, 
Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, 
(Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Now followes, that you 
know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere 
Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his 
Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. Aboord, aboord for 
shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing 
with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou 
so. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now 
appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most 
emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a 
weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be 
disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to 
pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all 
Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer 
his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went 
without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. If it will please you To shew 
vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and 
profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance 
Rosin. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That can |, At least the whisper goes 
so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras 
of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. That can I, At 
least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as 
you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the 
Combate. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. Why then 'tis none to you; for there 
is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. Aboord, 
aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my 
blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, 
sayest thou so. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He 


seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the 
last, bended their light on me Polon. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good 
will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your 
Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. That can I, At least 
the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you 
know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the 
Combate. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our 
worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. That can l, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but 
now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most 
emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a 
weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be 
disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to 
pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all 
Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last 
King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, 
(Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. That done, he lets me goe, 
And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For 
out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. That can 
|, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was 
(as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to 
the Combate. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but 
now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most 
emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That 
can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, 
Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd 
to the Combate. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend 
your time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue 
such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His 
Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better 
look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his 
Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, 
which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his 
Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. Why then ‘tis none to you; 
for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. That 
can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, 
Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd 
to the Combate. Now followes, that you Know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of 
our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of 
Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with 
Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To 


our most valiant Brother. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, 
And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See 
thou Character. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking 
makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. If it liue in your memory, begin at this Line, let me see, let 
me see: The rugged Pyrrhus like th'Hyrcanian Beast. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to 
night Bar. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes 
it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or 
bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. That done, he lets me goe, And with his 
head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he 
went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. If it will please you To 
shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply 
and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance 
Rosin. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to 
finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, 
bended their light on me Polon. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose 
Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto 
prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Now followes, that you know young 
Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers 
death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his 
Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. Aboord, aboord for 
shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing 
with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou 
so. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde 
his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended 
their light on me Polon. That can l, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image 
euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on 
by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in 
the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few 
Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last 
King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, 
(Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. What, ha's this thing 
appear'd againe to night Bar. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders 
turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; 
And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, 
Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State 
to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not 
fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with 
all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. Vpon our first, he sent 
out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation ‘gainst the 
Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, 
That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On 
Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow 


before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. Why then 'tis 
none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison 
Rosin. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid 
for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. 
What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That can |, At least the whisper goes so: Our 
last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of 
Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Aboord, aboord for 
shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing 
with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Now followes, that you 
know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere 
Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his 
Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. If it will please you 
To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the 
supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings 
remembrance Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to 
him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was 
against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was 
falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues 
rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of 
Armes against your Maiestie. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, 
which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look’d into, he truly 
found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and 
Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) 
obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more 
To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing 
either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. What, ha's this thing 
appear'd againe to night Bar. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose 
Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto 
prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is 
nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. Now followes, 
that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late 
deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame 
of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. That can I, At least 
the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you 
know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the 
Combate. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our 
worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it 
head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning 


Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. 
Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for 
there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Now 
followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking 
by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with 
the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the 
surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. 
My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did 
addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew 
lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. That can I, At 
least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as 
you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the 
Combate. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our 
worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That can I, At least the 
whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) 
by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. 
Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or 
thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it 
head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning 
Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. If it 
will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs 
a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits 
a Kings remembrance Rosin. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, 
but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. If it liue in your memory, begin at this Line, let 
me see, let me see: The rugged Pyrrhus like th'Hyrcanian Beast. That can I, At least the whisper 
goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by 
Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Why 
then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is 
a prison Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him 
appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was 
against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was 
falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues 
rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of 
Armes against your Maiestie. Why then ‘tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, 
but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. Now followes, that you know young 
Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers 
death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his 


Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But 
answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to 
motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound 
it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. My Lord, | did; But answere made it 
none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it 
would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast 
away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding 
a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be 
disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to 
pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all 
Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once 
me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But 
euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht 
from our sight Ham. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall 
of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of 
Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with 
Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To 
our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted 
vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the 
Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight 
Ham. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now 
appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most 
emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That 
can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, 
Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd 
to the Combate. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And 
you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou 
Character. That can |, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now 
appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most 
emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a 
weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be 
disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to 
pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all 
Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and 
good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your 
Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent 
out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation ‘gainst the 
Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, 
That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On 
Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow 
before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. That can |, At 
least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as 


you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the 
Combate. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your 
time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such 
thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His 
Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better 
look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his 
Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, 
which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his 
Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. Now followes, that you 
know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere 
Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his 
Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. Ah ha boy, sayest 
thou so. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it head, and 
did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning Cocke crew 
lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. Aboord, 
aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my 
blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. What, ha's this 
thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, 
Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, 
(Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. That can |, At least the 
whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) 
by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. 
Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or 
thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it 
head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning 
Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. 
Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for 
there: my blessing with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Now 
followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking 
by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with 
the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the 
surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. 
That can I, At least the whisper goes so: Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to 
vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) 
Dar'd to the Combate. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to 
him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was 
against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was 
falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues 
rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of 


Armes against your Maiestie. Vpon our first, he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, 
which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly 
found It was against your Highnesse, whereat greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and 
Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) 
obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more 
To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing 
either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a prison Rosin. Aboord, aboord for 
shame, The winde sits in the shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing 
with you; And these few Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou 
so. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. That can |, At least the whisper goes so: 
Our last King, Whose Image euen but now appear'd to vs, Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of 
Norway, (Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate Pride) Dar'd to the Combate. Now followes, that 
you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late 
deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame 
of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those 
Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. Vpon our first, he 
sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 'gainst 
the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat 
greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out 
Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, 
Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. 
Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or 
thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer 
his shoulders turn'd, He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went 
without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. That done, he lets me goe, 
And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He seem’'d to finde his way without his eyes, For 
out adores he went without their helpe; And to the last, bended their light on me Polon. If it will 
please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, 
For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings 
remembrance Rosin. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, 
He seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to 
the last, bended their light on me Polon. Aboord, aboord for shame, The winde sits in the 
shoulder of your saile, And you are staid for there: my blessing with you; And these few 
Precepts in thy memory, See thou Character. Ah ha boy, sayest thou so. Ah ha boy, sayest thou 
so. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or 
thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He 
seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the 


last, bended their light on me Polon. Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a 
weake supposall of our worth; Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be 
disioynt, and out of Frame, Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to 
pester vs with Message, Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all 
Bonds of Law To our most valiant Brother. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once 
me thought It lifted vp it head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But 
euen then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht 
from our sight Ham. My Lord, | did; But answere made it none: yet once me thought It lifted vp it 
head, and did addresse It selfe to motion, like as it would speake: But euen then, the Morning 
Cocke crew lowd; And at the sound it shrunke in hast away, And vanisht from our sight Ham. 
Why then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so: to me 
it is a prison Rosin. That done, he lets me goe, And with his head ouer his shoulders turn'd, He 
seem'd to finde his way without his eyes, For out adores he went without their helpe; And to the 
last, bended their light on me Polon. If it will please you To shew vs so much Gentrie, and good 
will, As to expend your time with vs a-while, For the supply and profit of our Hope, Your 
Visitation shall receiue such thankes As fits a Kings remembrance Rosin. What, ha's this thing 
appear'd againe to night Bar. What, ha's this thing appear'd againe to night Bar. Vpon our first, 
he sent out to suppresse His Nephewes Leuies, which to him appear'd To be a preparation 
'gainst the Poleak: But better look'd into, he truly found It was against your Highnesse, whereat 
greeued, That so his Sicknesse, Age, and Impotence Was falsely borne in hand, sends out 
Arrests On Fortinbras, which he (in breefe) obeyes, Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in fine, 
Makes Vow before his Vnkle, neuer more To giue th' assay of Armes against your Maiestie. 
Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras, Holding a weake supposall of our worth; Or 
thinking by our late deere Brothers death, Our State to be disioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduantage; He hath not fayl'd to pester vs with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law To our most 
valiant Brother. 


